














NUMBER IX, 





To be continued on Tursp‘ays and SATURDAYS. 


SATURDAY, December 1, 1753. 








Inunc, tolle animos, et tecum finge triumphos, PROPERT. 


To the SPECTATOR. 


' Dear SpEc, 


mf OR I cannot. avoid calling. yourdear. Spr, 
B tho’ this is the firft time I have ever, written 
to you, you have fo pleafed me with: your 
paper on knowing onesfelf ; for you muft know 
that I long’d of all things to know myfelf ; 
now fays I to myfelf, FANNY, you'll be pleaf- 
ed, fince you have found out a way of know- 
ing yourfelf. 

So down fits I impatient to begin my caftle-building ; now you 
muft know that when one fets..purpofely about a thing: of this 
kind, one’s a good deal puzzled at firft where to begin ;, there I 
try’d, and try’d, and try’d again; I had told my maid my de- 
fign, and bidden her not to .interrupt me, and yet I could’ not 
hit it off for my life ; at laft fays I, Molly, it is.to no 1 punpofe, 
I cannot find how to ‘begin for the heart of me. 
| Lorp Madam, fays Molly, can’t you -begin with a King’s 

falling in love with you, I am ‘fure you are,handfome enough? 

‘Well Molly, fays I, to be fure you are the whimficall’ft girl ; 
but this thought you muft know, my dear,Spxc, fat me a 
gone like mad, in one moment.I fancied my royal lowes ‘at_ my 
eet; at firft I was very obftinate, and did not yield to his ad- 
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dreffes, becaufe I imagined he kept a whole feraglio of miftreffes : 
Lord, thought I, I fhall never have this man to myfelf. At laft, 
when he promifed to turn them all off, and threatened to kill 
 himfelf if I did not confent to be his Queen, I could do no 
lefs than marry him to be fure. 

CERTAINLY nothing could exceed the handfome things he 
{aid to me on this occafion ; he told me a crown was a bauble com- 
pared with the joy of poffeffing me, and that he would relinquith 
his kingdom with pleafure for ever, to live in retirement undi- 
vided from my arms: but this I did not chufe. The marriage 
ceremony was the moft brilliant that ever had been known, the 
entertainments the moft fumptuous imaginable, the court the 
moft magnificently dreft, and I myfelf, my dear Spec, covered 
with diamonds in fuch a tafte, that I verily believe you would 
have applauded me for it, 

Soon after I was made a Queen, as I was airing in my coach 
with my King by my fide, and all my guards about me, I met 
Mifs Ricu, Mifs Frisire, Mifs Lorry and Lady PonrTo, 
oh how they did ftare at me; I did not give the leaft hint of 
ever having known them, not I, nor returned their compliments ; 
I was determined to mortify their pride for fome little affairs, in 
which they had treated me ill; to be fure they berated me for it 
when I was paft, but what cared I, I was a Queen ; then there was 
Jack Swivet, Tom TriFLe and Sir THoucuTLess RAMBLE 
would have made their court to me, but ’twas in vain, I remem- 
bered their behaviour of former days, and had the happinefs of 
bringing down their proud ftomachs alfo; they looked fo cone 
founded at my exaltation, and their difgrace, efpecially when the 
courtiers, feeing how they were regarded by me, fhunn’d them 
as you would mad dogs; ah thought I to myfelf there will be no 
more cocking of hats at me now I believe. 

I was the moft gracious Queen that ever fat upon a throne, 
and behaved with infinite politenefs to my courtiers; whoever 
made me a handfomer compliment than ordinary, I reward- 
ed him with a place, and by art and addrefs I fo managed my 
King that he turned off all his old minifters, who did not look on 
me with a good eye, were eternally grumbling at my expences, 
or were aukwardly dreft to the difgrace of my court, and placed 
all the prettieft fellows of my kingdom in their places; by 
this means my court was thought to be the politeft and beft 
dreft in Europe, and all the management of affairs fell into my 
hands, My minifters affured me, that the FRENCH trembled at 
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my name, the Enexisu ftruck their flag at me, the Dutrcu 
talked of going to the Cape or Goop Hops, and drowning 
their country if I declared war againft them, and the King of 
Prussia courted my intereft to fupport his own; in fhort, I 
was a fecond Queen ExizaseTu. Never were fuch times! 


and one of my courtiers prefenting me with a little pair of gold 


fcales, told me, in a paper of verfes inclofed in the box, that 
now AsTRZA was returned from heaven, and that I was the 
very balance of Europe itfelf. No one encouraged the manu- 
factures of her own country fo much as I did, I was eternally 
buying new furniture for my palaces, and giving away the old; 
immenfe were the fums I beftowed on myfelf in drefs and jewels, 
many I never wore, others once only, and then gave them away 
to my favourites; they all told me, that it was my bufinefs to 
fpend and the fubjects to find money; that a Queen fhould be li- 
beral, and fol was toall that deferved it; Iminded not what the old 
difcarded greafy minifters faid, 

My firft minifter was the handfomeft man in the kingdom, 
he danced a minuet, underftood an opera, and rode the great horfe 
better that any man in Europe; he exceeded all men I ever faw 
in entering and leaving a room ; and all my generals, nay bifhops, 
judges, and high officers were all chofen for their perfons; I ne- 
ver fuffered an ugly fellow to come near me. 

One day the old difcarded, difcontented fellows having found 
means to remonftrate to my King, that if things proceeded in 
the manner they were going, that the kingdom muft be undone, 
and that his fubjects were ready.to mutiny ; he introduced them to 
my prefence, where pretending to offer their complaints, in 
the violence of my paffion, thinking to give one of them a box 
on the ear, in imitation of Queen Exizasetu, I hit my maid 
fuch a blow, that it made her leap from the chair: Lord, Madam, 
fays fhe, what are you doing of, you have almoft knock’d me 
down? Lord Mo ty, fays I, I afk ten thoufand pardons, but 
I was in a violent paffion with one of my fubjets, and thought 
I was giving him a, box o’ the ear: this accident has {poil’d the 
fineft and happieft part of my life however, Morty, I 
would not hurt you for nothing, fays I, here’s a gown for you.. 

Tuus, Mr. SpecraTor, I have given you an account of m: 
firft caftle-building, and I doubt not, but you will allow. me to 
be good natur’d, liberal, and an enemy to pride, - ) 

And your very humble fervant, 
Fanny Fancy,, 
I2 Ir 
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Ir Iremember right, I have heard it faid, that the member of 
parliament, who firft propofed the bill for relieving the poor, in his 
return into the country had the mortification to find the ill effects 
it was likely to produce: it feems he overheard fome labourers who 
work’d by the hour difputing whether they fhould work an hour 
longer, or not, which was decided in the negative, by an obferva- 
tion that one of them made, that now they needed not to work lon ger, 
becaufe the late aét would provide for them when they grew old, 

In like manner my firft correfpondent on the fubject of caftle- 
building, has given me a proof that my rule is open to much 
fallibility ; fhe has given an inftance, that caftles may be built, 
and yet the difpofition of the heart remain undifcovered by it to 
the builder ; indeed I am afraid that my fair female has miftaken 
her character, and inftead of being liberal, humane, and an ene- 
my to pride, fhe muft be rank’d amongft others of oppofite pro- 
penfities, envious, extravagant and proud; it feems, tho’ every 
one can enter into this vifionary way of thinking, yet it requires 
more fenfe than generally falls to the fhare of each individual, to 
decide of their heart, and draw a beneficial effect from it. 

Tue following letters are come to my hands from correfpon- 
dents, which cannot do me much honor by their epiftles, how- 
ever, for the fake of curing the enormity which is complained 
againft, and recalling modeft looks to virtuous minds, I hall 
venture to give both of them a place in the paper of today, particu- 
larly as they are from women of different characters, tho’ in the 
fame fituation ; and I hope by this method to get free from fuch 
correfpondence, and to banith the very caufe of the complaining, 
I know if this imputation be true, it muft have fprang from a 
miftaken defign of copying fome favourite face which has pleafed 
in general, and from no defign of diftinguithing theméelves in the 
manner which is hinted at in thefe letters. 


To the SPECrATOR. - 

Sir, 

I am one of thofe unfortunate girls, whofe beauty has been 
their ruin; and whofe life, fince that moment, has been fpent in 
that manner, which is the confequence of the lofs of innocence, 
and yet with as little diffolutenefs as the nature of my fituation 
would admit. 

NoTwITHSTANDING this condition of life has been my hard 
fate, no one is yet a greater advocate for chaftity, or miore reve- 
rences the character of a virtuous woman than-I do; I weep in fe- 
cret every day for the lofs of that virtue, which is irrecoverable, 

and 
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and would gladly change my jewels, fine drefs, and fine furniture, 
for a linnen gown and fervitude, if thefe could recover my for- 
mer quiet. 

For this reafon I am greatly offended at the modeft ladies 
who walking in the park affect to look faucy, and like women 
of the town ; and I have taken the liberty, Mr. SpEcTAToR, to 
defire you would affure them, that unlefs they relinquifh this be- 
haviour, that we fhall be obliged, one and all of us, to put on their 
caft airs of decency, for we muft be known and diftinguifh’d by 
fomething ; and thus by adding to the cleanlinefs of our perfons, the 
charms of apparent modefty, complete the characteriftic of an amia- 
ble woman, and then I tremble to think what will become of them, 

I am 
Your moft obedient fervant, 
Lucy Gorprincu. 

Mr. SPECTATOR, 


Tuo’ I am a ruin’d girl as the world is pleafed to call it, I ne- 
ver knew what it was to be neglected till lately ; all was pleafure, 
all was gay at my lodgings, whatever was rare in Cuina, drefs, 
diamonds, or toys of all kinds, came like an inundation upon me, 
I had fcarce a moment to reflec on my loft virginity, and laugh’d 
continually at the fufs which was made about modefty and ee 
and fuch fort of ftuff. 

I saw none but the beft company, was the fubject of moft con- 
verfations of men and women, no health was fo often drank as 
mine, no woman was more diftinguifhed at all public places, and 
no one was {o followed in the park as I was. 

. Inpeep there were but three other ladies and myfelf,. who 
could have the honor of raifing a mob on a Sunday evening; tho’ 

Mifs Ame, Mifs BELLEPEAU, and my,Lady.SHowy tried for 
their hearts to have the fame favour fromi:the world, they never 
could attain to it. I muft own I don’t reckon Dr, Rocx’s wife as 
any thing, ’tis true fhe was mob’d, but the F put down that pub+ 
lic notice as an honor done to the Dottor, who is fo learned: a evan, 
fo well known by all good company, and being’ at alf public places. 

However, at prefent I find a very fenfible alteration in the re- 
fpect which is paid me : I fit at home, I and my cat, as folitary as 
any two poor devils in ENGLAND, no raping at my door difturbs 
my melancholy thoughts: I have read your SPEcT ATOR ten times 
over each of them uninterrupted ; I walk as unattended in the park, 
as if I was a modeft woman, and twenty years married ; and if 
I threw myfelf into the canal, I verily believe there would: .be 

: no 
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no more notice taken of me, than if one cf the ducks had leapt 
into the water, nor any one try to draw me out. 

You muft know, Mr. Spectator, I was a long while in ac- 
counting for this fudden alteration in the men’s behaviour towards 
me, at laft I perceived that the modeft women, as they call them- 
felves, had taken off our manner of looking to fuch perfeétion, 
that we were not to be diftinguifhed from them, unlefs one of us 
happened to look more modeft than is ufual: by this means the 
young fellows had taken them for new faces upon the town, and 
had quitted us for that purfuit. Upon this 1 thought of diftin- 
guifhing my felf by altering my drefs, in fomething very particular, 
for fomething we muft have to be known by. 

I r1nEp my hat with purple filk, and tied a purple ribband round 
the crown of it, which hung dangling over the fides as low asm 
fhoulder ; this will certainly anfwer my intent, fays I, to be fure 
they will not follow me in this too, this is too particular; but how 
was I miftaken, the very next day, the whole park was hatted 
and ribbanded like me ; I cock’d it up before, they did the fame 
thing; I cock’d it up behind, ftiil all the modeft women followed 
me; I changed the make of my handkerchief, I lower’d my ftays, 
and fhorten’d my petticoats, till it was not more than two foot and 
a half from the top of the firft to the bottom of the latter. I play’d 
twenty tricks with my drefs, and all to no purpofe, they were clofe 
at my heels eternally, pulling down the ftays, and pulling up the pet- 
ticoat: fure, Mr. SPECTATOR, they don’t intend to hunt me back 
into modefty, and take the place they drive me from. 

Now, Sir, I beg leave to afk you a queftion or two; Why do 
thefe ladies hang out the fame figns with us, unlefs they fell the fame 
merchandize ? Have they a mind to ruin the trade by overftocking 
the market ? or have they taken it into their heads, that to look like 
a girl of thetown, is to look handfome? Pray, Mr. SpecT ATor, 
tell them, unlefs they reform their faces, for we cannot that’s cer- 
tain, that they fhall be known by the fame appellation, by which we 
are diftinguifhed ; for we have long fince concluded, that where la- 
dies willingly put on the appearance of us women of the town, ‘it 
would not be very contrary to their inclination to take the reality of 
it alfo, and that every woman who adopts thefe airs, tho’ fhe may 
never be happy enough to be afk’d the queftion, is ftill as much a 
w=— at her heart, as 

Your moft humble fervant, 


Peccy Wuimsy, 


H. 


LONDON, Printed for W. OWEN, at Hemer’s Head near Temple-Bar, 
where Letters tothe SP ECT ATOR are received. 








